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and in the coffee-rooms began to be busy with rumours
of an operatic satire on the reigning aesthetic fad.

Mansfield felt himself peculiarly adapted to play the
exquisite. He decided again to beard the lion in his den.
He was forth on this mission when he came face to face
with the great Gilbert in the Strand. Before Mansfield
could give greeting, Gilbert opened fire:

"Sir, they tell me you dared to change the business set
down in my book. You shall never be cast in any of my
operas again." And then he stalked majestically away,
leaving Mansfield with the wind all spilled out of his sails,
to drift as he could.

After a rudderless hour or two his friend George Gid-
dens sighted him and towed him into the cosey harbour
of the Savage Club. Under the sunny influence of his
good friends there Mansfield soon forgot the recent squall
and warmed to the spirit of the occasion. He sat down
at the piano and presently had the room fascinated with
his imitations, parodies, and instrumental absurdities.

After an hour or more of this a gentleman, who had
been sitting quietly in a corner throughout his perform-
ance, approached Mansfield and introduced himself:

"I'm Frank Fairleigh------"

"And author of 'As in a Looking Glass,' are you not,
Captain?" interrupted Mansfield.

"Yes," resumed Captain Fairleigh, "but, what is more
to the point, I a'm one of the lessees of the Globe Theatre*
My partner, Mr. Henderson, has in rehearsal a new
opera comique by Offenbach. The company is com-
pleted, but I think we can make room for you. Come to
our offices to-morrow at noon."e rate of four plays a year.
